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THREE ANGLO-SAXONS were allowed by the Ethiopian
Government to go over to Jijiga, where Nasibu's head-
quarters lay.

Collins of Reuter, Denny of the New York Times, and
myself jolted one afternoon, in separate cars, to the little
town at the head of the Ogaden. Seven hours of mountain
road.

Collins put up at Mohamedally's. Denny and I woke
up the new Kenyazmatch, Ali Nur, late at night. He gave
us his own, his best room; talked long about Gorahai and
the planes.

All was dark in Jijiga. The only man out, beside
the night watch, was the old professional in the market
place.

This man sleeps in the middle of Jijiga market place,
entirely surrounded by sacks of guinea-corn and mealies.
The sacks are those unsold during the day, and the owners
pay the old man one piastre (about a penny) per sack for
looking after them at night.

The old man pays the police a quarter piastre per sack to
let him sleep out of doors after curfew. He is regarded as
one of the wealthiest private citizens of Jijiga. He faintly
growled as we approached him.

We were invited to a meeting of the Ogaden Head-
quarters5 General Staff.

Nasibu's morning was full of detail. Half-an-hour with
a soldier's wife, arguing with her whether she should be
allowed to join her husband at the front or not, " My good
woman. . . ." Imagine the wife of a Tommy being
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